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and strict piety, Tom Trumbull of Annan, known far and wide
as old Turnpenny: minor characters all of them, but what a
galaxy they are!
" I wish thou couldst remember, man, that I desire to know
nothing of your roars and splores, your brooms and brushes. I
dwell here among my own people; and I sell my commodity to
him who comes in the way of business; and so wash my hands of
all consequences, as becomes a quiet subject and an honest man. I
never take payment, save in ready money."
It is a pity Alan cannot appreciate Thomas Trumbull, and is
" disgusted with his company." x But Scott felt it necessary to
apologize for this "hoary old reprobate,*' and even to expound
the moral of Nanty Ewart's progress to ruin, and the villainy of
Peter Peebles in his palmy days, when his extortion " reduced
the aged to famine, and the young to infamy,'7 and sent Nanty
out on his hapless career.2
Later          Scott was fifty-five at the time of the financial crash that left
*w*&: him for the rest of his days tied hand and foot to the publishers,
trotted"'writinS k*s hai"dest to pay off the enormous debt which he had
and " The undertaken to guarantee. He had done his best work, and nothing
Talisman" that appeared from 1825 onwards added in any appreciable
measure to the greatness of his contribution to imaginative
literature. The Tales of the Crusader-s, accordingly, Woodstock^
and his Chronicles of the Canongate may be dismissed with more
brevity; though it must not be thought that if anyone else had
produced such work, even after Scott had set the pattern, it would
not have staggered belief. The disaster was impending and more
or less foreseen all the time that Scott worked upon his Tales of
the Crusaders. He felt so depressed by his inability to put into
the first tale, The Betrothed, anything like the life and interest of
Ivanhoe, his first story of mediaeval times, that he actually pro-
posed consigning it to the flames, fully printed as it was but for
a chapter or two. But he and the publishers hoped that the
genuine merits of The Talisman would bear the companion story
to success, and so indeed it did when they appeared together, in
June 1825. Scott was now toiling like a galley-slave on his
useless. Life of Buonaparte, for which vast stores of information
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